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attracted to him. But that was a bare spark, which took
time to glow and blaze up as it did then. He ^yent to
Tiruvannamalai and saw MaharshI, who first appeared to
him as a heap of sacred ashes, then as a Pillar of Fire, and
next as Siva Linga, (thus). In that interview, Maharshi
was the first to speak. While Bharati bowed
to K. K. G. Sastri, a few yards off, Maharshi
said : " Bharati! Is it the author of Bharata
Sakti ? n which showed how keenly he had appreciated
Bharatfs works. Bharati felt happy at this recognition
and condescension. Maharshi next invited him to break-
fast, an invitation which was gladly accepted with the
rider that it was for spiritual food from Maharshi that the
visitor had come to the Asram. Bharati asked no ques-
tions and wanted no intellectual food. He simply feasted
his eyes by constantly gazing on Maharshi, and rapidly
composed many lines of Tamil verse in praise of Maharshi
in the space of an hour on that very first visit.




Contact with Maharshi made him feel more introvert-
ed ; and his egotism sank so low that he began to refer to
himself in the third person. In this way he spent six
months (in 1929) at Tiruvannamalai and later went to
Sri Aurobindo Asram, Pondicherry, where he evidently
resumed his quest of <( Sakti." There Sakti inspired him
to ethereal flights of imagination and devotion and he
wrote a brilliant piece of poetic prose in Tamil, Ramana
Vijayam (the Life of Sri Ramana), every line of which
breathes fervid devotion to Maharshi.

